GENEVA

BATTLER.   I have made better men and women of
them. I live for nothing else.  I found them defeated
humiliated, the doormats of Europe. They now hold
up their heads with the proudest; and it is I, Battler
who have raised them to spit in the faces of their op-
pressors.

DEACONESS. Jesus does not spit in people's faces.
If your people are really raised up, really saved, it is
Jesus who has done it; and you, sir, are only the
instrument.

NEWCOMER [rising] A point of order. Mister. Is
this a court of justice or is it not? Are we to be inter-
rupted by every dotty female who starts preaching at
us? I protest.

DEACONESS, It is no use protesting, my friend.
When He calls you must follow.

NEWCOMER. Rot. Where are the police?

THE JUDGE. The peculiarity of this court, sir, is that
there are no police. The lady is raising a point of
general importance: one we must settle before we can
come to any fruitful conclusions here. I rule that
Jesus is a party in this case.

NEWCOMER. You are as dotty as she is. I say no
more. [He resumes his seat sulkily].

THE JEW. A party in what capacity, may I ask? I
speak as a Jew, if Mr Battler will permit me.

THE JUDGE. In the capacity of a famous prophet
who laid down the law in these words, "This com-
mandment I give unto you, that ye love one another."
Are you prepared to love one another?

ALL EXCEPT SIR o. [vociferously] No.

SIRO. Not indiscriminately.
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